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WAXDEUED BY THE BKOOKSIDE.

I wandered by the brookside,
I wandered by the mill,

I could not hear the brook flow,
The noisy wheel was still.

There was no burr of grasshopper,
No chirp of any bird;

But the beating of my own heart
Was all the sound I heard.

I sat beneath the elm tree,
I watched the lonjr, Ions shade,

And as it grew still lonser,
I did not feel afraid;

Tor I listened for a footfall,
I listened for a word;

But the beating of my own heart
Was all the sound I heard.

Ho came not no, he came not
The night came on alone,

The little stars sat. one by one,
Each on his golden throne;

The evening air passed by my cheek,
The s above tvrf stiin. J; r

But the beating of my own heart
"Was all the sound I heard.

Fast, silent tears were flowing.
When something stood behind,

A hand was on my shoulder,
I knew its tou h was kind;

It drew me nearer, nearer,
We did not speak one word,

For the beating of our own hearts
Was all the sound we heard.

Lord Houghton,

A DRAWN GAME.

Edgar Allen Johnson was sitting on a
Slay afternoon in the private room of
his o2ice, in Exchange Court, in the
city of Liverpool.

in the eyes of the commercial world
Mr. Johnson was a rich man. In the
eyes of his coutidsntiul clerk and him
self his Arm was tottering n the brink
of ruin Nothing short of a miracle
could save it. and Edgar knew that the
uay3 of miracles were past.

ouaaeniy .Mr. Johnson arose, called a
hansom, and entering, gave instructions
io me unvcr.

The hansom stopped in James street.
and Mr. Johnson, alighting, entered the

thee of J.evi, Dorrell it Co., a prosper
ous rirm oi speculator

As he entered the oi'iice, Mr. Johnson
nanued his card to the sunny-lookin- g

clerk, and after a minute's delay was
shown into the room where sat the senior
partner, Mr. Levi, and his colleague.
Mr. Dorrell. The third occupant of the
room, seated at a distant desk in a cor
ner, was a Mr. Skimp presumably the

Lo. Alter some conversation in an
easy manner, Mr. Johnson said:

- i understand, .jir. j.evi, that vou
grant advances on cargoes in transit, if
shipped in your vessels. I think," he
continues deprecatingly, "I need not
mention the position my firm holds in
th mercantile world ; but, like many
others in these times, my capital is
lociced up to a degree which prevents
my extending niv business as 1 should
like."

'Quite so," assented Mr. Dorrell,
blamtly.

"1 have been in the habit of shipping-cotto-

from Alexandria by the v ssels
of .roues ,V , I'lit ''f.J"'"'. genr'errH'M
can see your v. ay to make to ine the
necessary advances on cargoes, I pro-
pose transferring my business to your
firm. At present I have two thousand
bales of cotton ready to ship here from
Alexandria, for which I want an advance a
of twenty thousand pounds. This only, to
of course, on your receipt of the usual
bills of lading from Alexandria; and," Iwith a courtlv bow, "should vou desire
to make any inquiries regarding the
standing of my firm, etc.. I trust you
will find all things satisiactorv

That night Mr. Johnson had inportant
business which detained him in his pri-

vate
is

office until the small hours of the
morning, lie was writing ; not in his
usual ranid continous stvle. but labor
iously and haltingly. Had you stood
behind his chair for a second vou would
have seen that he was carefully copying
a signature, which read thus: "Abdul
Pinero." He spared no pains with his
work, and it was long after midnight
when he leaned back in his chair and
inspected the result of his labors with
keen scrutiny and critical approval
The imitation was perfect. It had been
a troublesome signature to copy. Abdul
had an awkward trick of spreading the
capital P backward and entwining it
round his Christian name in a stvle
which was rather a ticklish thing to
imitate ; but it was not too ticklish for
Edgar Allen John-o- n few things were.
Having locked this precious document,
with a duplicate -- and also the genuine
bill of lading from which he had copied
the signature carefully into his safe, he
tore ur and burned the various spoiled
and smeared sheets of letter paper which
lay about the floor. 1 lien he turned
out the lights, locked the doors, and
went down stairs.

Two days later he received a note from
Messrs. Levi & Co. requesting him to
call-- a request with which he lost no
time in complying. 1 he interview was
brief, and conceded all Le wished. The
firm was willing to grant him the ad
vance he required upon the receipt of
the duplicate bids of lading from Alex
andria, which they now awaited.

.Mr. Johnson took his leave, and re
paired to his office, where he told one of
his clerks, in a preoccupied tone, to ad
uress an envelope to A'essrs. Levi i Co
He subsequently placed in this envelope
the forged bill oi lading and sealed
up. Then he wrote a Jong yessipy let-
ter to a friend in Alexandria an easy
going, " head in the clouds " kind of
fellow, who w ould suspect nothing - and
in a postscript asked him, as a special
favor, to po-- t the inclosed letter for him
in Alexandria on the day when the ship
Estrella was "cleared." Having dis-
patched this letter, he strolled alrmg to
Castle-stree- t, and gave orders nt a cer-
tain shop where Le was not in the habit
of dealing for a small iron-boun- d box to
be made and sent to his room, with 9

little delay as possible.
Three weeks later Mr. Johnson was

again in Messrs. Levi & Co's. ollice.
The bill of lading had been received,
and, all preliminaries having been satis
factorily arranged, and the necessary
documents as to interes thaving been du-
ly signed, Mr. Levi w his check book
toward him and signed a check for
twenty thousand pounds.

"And I trust, .Mr. Johnson," he said
pompously, as he tore off the precious
slip, "th:it though it is our first transac-
tion it may not be our last." v

The Estrella was signaled in duo
course, and Messis. Levi cc Co. dispatch-
ed a clerk to the docks for the ship's
papers.

The Captain was on deck as the e'erk
who, by the way. was named Davis

"Good nion.ing, Capt. Marsh," he
said pleasently.

"Good morning,' returned the Cap- -

tain erufily.
" Had a fine passage?'' pursued Davis.
" Middling. Jioiighish in the bay."
"Rather a heavy cargo this time,

haven't you f"No lighter than u'iul," was the re-

ply.
"But,'' said Davis, with an air of sur-

prise, "you've ir,,t two thousand hales
of cotton on board froi.i I'inero it Co.'

"Haven't a bale of cotton oa board,''
returned the other l.rieily.

"What!" said the astonished clerk.
" Are vou sure? ''

' pure? Of course 1'rq tme. sav ?!; i

Nobody knows of tho work it rn&kc

To keep tho homo together:
Nobody knows of the sups, it takei,

Nobody knows but mother.

Nobody hVtcni to chiMMi vt-

Which kisfcs only smother;
Nobody"s poilicd by nail;;Lly blowg

Nobody or.ly niofhtr.

Nobody knr.Tvs of the Cttrft

liestowed on baby brother:
Nobody known of the tender pray'r,

Nobody only mother.

Nobody knows of the lessons taught
Of loving one another;

Nobody luio':t of the patience Bought,
Nubody only mo tut r.

Nobody knows of the aniou fears
Le.it darlings may not weather

Tho storm of life in after .

Nobody knows but mother.

Nobody kneels at the throne abors
To thank the Heavenly Fiithor,

For that sweetest gift a mother's lovo;
Mobody can but mother.

tk troit Free Trest.

THE ST0KY OF "CAPTAIN CLA3I."

Uomantio Life aud Tragic Death of a Girl
Mat In: r.

The following account of the wreck of
the Maggie Dalling ana the heroic death
of her girl skipper at the PcbalolT Is-

lands, Aluska, is related by the only
survivor of the crew, a man named Hine,
whf has just arrive ut Vicioria, B. C

The Maggie Dalling was a small craft
chartered by the Alaska Commcrciil
( ompany for hunting teals near the
PebalofT Islands, which tho company
lease from the United States govern-
ment. The skipper of the little craft,

aptain Macdonalcl, was an old sea far-
ing man in Alaska waters His c rew con-
sisted of two hunters and his daughter,
who bore the peculiar name of "I lam."
She was about seventeen, pretty, and ns
brave a girl as ever sailed The sea had
always been her home - in fact, she was
born in the snug little cabin of the Dal-
ling, and grew from a babe to a maiden
aboard the schooner. Many a night she
relieved her eld father at the wheel and
took her " trick " like a ninn.

Captain Macdonald died about six
months ago and " t lam " took command
of the schooner and continued the seal
fish ry with an enthusiasm that surprised
even the old st hunters, ho was re
cognized as "I 'nptain Clam,'' and tho
sai.ors were obliged to acknowledge her
right to the title.

There was very rough weather in tho
Behring Sea on Docember 10, nnd tho
Maggie Dading was put about on tho
I oinewa d tack and headed for the Pcb.v
loll Islands. While ru ning for harbor
a 8 a boarded the fr il craft and carried
Henry Jackson, one of the crc.v over-
board. "Clam" ft od bravely at tho
wheel while Hine, the only lemaiuing
sailor, tried in vai i to keep control of
the craft. About Midnight she wag
driven upon a lee shore, where she was
firmly wedged between wo reefs.
when she struck the mammas fell and
Hine ecoming entangled in the rigging
went overboard with it. Clinging to
the floating debris he succeeded in reach-
ing the shore after hours of terrible ex-

posure in the frczing water.
The following morning the wreck was

sighted and a boat's crew put olT to save
the heroic little skipper. As they ap-
proached the doomed vessel it was notic-
ed that the foremast had also fallen on
the deck and was extending over the
stern. They called loudly for "t lam"
but no answer came. Two of the boat's
crew managed to reach the deck of the
little craft, where they wero horror
stricken to find the lifeless form of poor
"Clam" still hinging to the wheel,
where she had been crushed to death by
the falling f par The body of the br.ivo
gir captniii was taken onshore to Onna-lask-

"wliero it was Imvivcl Vcsdo thtit
of hjy father in the little orapyMi-d- .

A JUG WOLF HI ST.

An Army of Siorl9in'n Siirromitl n Toitin
9bip, and 3fuko ft Lively for the Wolvcit.

The much talked of wolf hunt in
Sargent township. III., occurred the
other day. To thousand people sur-
rounded tho whole of Sargent township.
Bright and early in the morning sports-
men from every quarter gathered at the
lines designated for the start, nu-- a big
circle was formed, so strong that it
seemed impossible for the beasts to pen
etrate it. Nevertheless many of them
succeeded in doing so. The iirst wolf
started was by the Oakland party, and
alter an exciting chase it. was shot by
Captain Prank P arce, as it was attempt
ing to pass through the lines.

lhe next wolf started w.is bv tho
Brushy Fork contingent. It was in an
open field of 2,000 acres, with no fence
to annoy dogs and hunters, and the most
exciting chase of the day was i n joyed.
The greyhounds were not fleet enough
to come up with the wolf, and the only
dog or horse that could equal htm was
the monster black bloodhound of a
pioneer hunter, Captain John Swcezv.
of Brushy Fork.

Backward aud forward fully half na
hour ouer the level Held sped tlio wolf,
pursued by an armv of cavalry and
scores of does. At length the blood
hound overhauled him, and a desperate
fight ensued, in which tlie hound came
out victoriou , and the second carcass
was carried to tho head of the column
by the horsemen to show as a trophy

The shouting and noise made by tho
hunters duriug tho progress of this
chase was heard several miles. The
advancing column presented a line spec-
tacle, and much resembled an army as
it stretched over the country for a dis
tance of two miles, but the final round
up was not as successful a3 was hoped
for, though the day's sport was line as a
whole, the wolves, after bring chase I a
while, would in some way escape through
lines, and some of them penetrated the
ranks while the line was two or three
deep. Two wolves were crippled with
clubs, but the whole number that es-

caped was thirteen by actual count, be-

sides a fox.
About fifteen hundred of tho sports-

men were on foot, tinder tho command
of captains, while fully five hundred
were on horseback. The fkdd in which
tho final round-u- p was made is an open
piece of land, consisting of 1,110 acres,
belonging to Andrew Gwynne, who
owns in all !l,T0O, and who gave per-
mission for another limit, to occur on
Feb. 'i. On that occasion sportsmen
from several dill. "cut States will parti-
cipate.

A Woman's It use.

A funny incident occurred in the
House gallery accoiding to a Washington
corrcspom lent. Anew doorkeeper was
in the private gallery when a lady came
up to him and started to go in. Tho
doorkeeper remarked that 'lie could not
enter, as this was the private gallery,
whereupon the lady drew herself up
and remarked ; "Vou don't seem to
know me 1 am Miss C lcvcl.md '' The
new doorkeeper was astonished, nnd
begged pardon. Ho not only opened
the door but went inside and down to
the front seat, and made the people
there get out because "the President's
sister' wanted to get a scat. The ladv
swept down to the front iov nnd t ;

her place. Soon it became noised about
that Miss Kose Elizabeth t levciand was
iti the gallery. The women craned their
necks to sec hrr, nnd ho did every one
else. Finally the doorkeeper i f tho dip-
lomatic gallery came around to see what
the excitement meant. He asked the
new doorkeeper what was going on.
"Whv, Mi- - Cleveland, the Presi-
dent's sister, is r,' he remarked.
The diplomat went in, aud in a few
minutes came out with great disgust
and remarked that the woman was no
more Miss Pose Elizabeth Cleveland
than he was. The other doorkeepers
told the new doorkeeper the thing
aud he laughed htauily at L13 liag
imposed upon, 'lhe woman was a JJiss
( Icveland. bid no relation to the TreM
dt- - A. r.or did she tell the deevkeepr-- r iiv,
i ).

PARK, VERMONT,

DDWN FOUR niNDRED FEET.

Kemarkabls Escape or irr. Tonustey Af-

ter Her Terrible Tumble.

Mrs. J. T. Townsley, the Chicago lady
who was an occupant of the stage coach
that toppled a distance four hundred
feet down Independence Pass, Col., last
month without sustaining os much as a
scratch, arrived in Chicago" Monday.
Mrs. Townsley is a prepossessing young
ladj'f about twenty-fiv- e years of age.
Describing the marvellous incident, the
details of which have not before been
printed, she says:

"At daybreak on the morning of
December 16, I was awakened at my
hotel in Leadville and informed that
the Aspen stage coach was waiting for
me. It was bitter cold nnd snowing so
densely that the driver had to pilot me
to the coach. I had oa Ajjwy double- -

fold vvelvet dress, ft5r---r-srict1ae.- -s

buffalo robe piuricd over my .'boulders,
my head covered by a fur cap and my
face enveloped in shawl, allowing an
aperture for my eyes. Despite all these
piotections I was frightfully cold. The
coach was drawn by six horsei and was
on wheels. We were preceded by the
Granite coach, which was on runners.
The road over Elk Mountain is a natural
one that will admit of but a single coach
passing. At the apex of the mountain
the Granite coach halted at a station
blasted out of the rock and allowed us
to go ahead. Here a descent began.
The road at this point rtiLS at an incline
of forty five degrees. The driver put on
the lock-chai- n on the wheels, thus virtu-
ally converting them into runners. The
vehicle, despite these precautions and
its own weight went down at a frightful
pace. We could barely keep our seats.
We balanced ourselves as best we could.
Punning up from the truck and through
the box of tlie oach was aperpendicul r
bar of steel called the king pin. I clung
to thi9 and managed to keep myself
right side up. Down the narrow path
in the side of the mou tain we went,
with the hores in a mad gallop to keep
the coach from running them down.

" We were rounding Independence
Pass when suddenly the driver cried,
'Jump, jump for your He never
finished the sentence. He had been
holding the coach ps near the embank-
ment as the pass would permit.
Ahead of him he saw a heavy bowlder
topple and fall down the moutitain side
and into the path. This caused him to
make the cry of warning. The obstruc-
tion was but twenty yavds ahead of him,
and it was beyond human power to stay
the impetus the coach had gotten coming
down the incline I saw the driver leap.
Inside we all held on to tlie king pin.
Down wc went, and iu another instant
the forward wheels struck the rock.
Tlie hind part of the coach was thrown
forward and outward and the king pin
snapped asunder like The box
with all in it went over the precipice on
its side, and through the window I fell
out. Less fortunate than myself, the
coach and my fello v tourists lodged in
a crevice on the side of the precipice,
some one hundred and eighty feet be
low the road. I was thrown out with
such force that I clcS.-??- , this crag and
kept on and down the fuii. 'our hundred
feet to the bed of the ei.n I n nnd into n

if it were water, iie:"t-- 4 '.The GraiiTTe
coach just to the reaaen pulled into
a notch in the rocks j le driver and
some spec tors got ou.. and began to

ib down to w here I had lodged.
"Armed with shovels they began to

dig me out. and, it is curious to relate,
the one tlcsh wound I received was from
the blade of a shovel, which ploughed
tip a furrow in my ankie when they
reached me. I was t'nally dug ou , uu
conscious and to all appearanco dead.
I was left iu the care of the toll keeper,
and the Granite coach p:issengcrs, while
the two drivers started for Aspen, thir-
teen miles distant, to summon surgical
aid. One of the party returned at mid-
night with a doctor. In the meantime
I had revived and had, iu company with
the toll keeper, gon down to he dinner
station, three miles below, and was ad-
ministering to the wounded and dying.
All the rest had sustained frightful in-

juries in their fa 1 of 180 feet, while I,
falling over twice the distance came out
of the disaster sustaining no other

than a bruise iaSicted by the
shovel."

Among: the Gas-Well- s.

A group of burning wells north of
Washington, Pa , has presented many
grand and beat ful night scenes. Though
several miles apart, they appear, at a
distance, to be close together, and their
light intermingles. On a dark night,
with all of them burning, they make a
great show. These wells in full blast
with those flanking them on the right
and on the left, with the broad glare of
those at Wellsburg, W. Ya., showing
twenty miles to the northeast, and w:th
those at Murraysville Pa, thirty miles
to the northeast- - make a scene which
would terrify a stranger, if he should
come upon it unaware of the existence
of such things as burning gas-well- It
would only need columns of fiery lava
to convince i im that the whole region
was full of volcanoes. And bis terror
would doubtless be complete when he
saw a great fiery column shoot skyward,
unless he was made aware of the real
cause of the phenomenon, when he
would remain to admire what a moment
' e.'ore had filled him with alarm. The
explanation of the sudden burst of flame
is that it is necessary often to "blow
out" the we Is antrhc-riWrtrdlr- rg to
the regulator, to keep them- - from being
clogged by the salt which gathers in t he
pipes from the salt-wate- r thrown up by
the gas. The flow of the gas is stopped
for a moment ; and when again released,
the gas diives everything before it into
the open air. The escaping gas is burn
ed at the regulator. The effect of the
suddenly increased pressure is to shoot
a tongue of flame, hissing and roaring,
high in the air. On a misty night, w hen
the light is broken up nnd diffused.
the snow-covere- d hills sometimes adding
their reflection; the whole sky is bril-
liantly illuminated, and the scene is
grand and beautiful. irt. Nicholas for
Fcbua i.

A Wejl hy Connie's Ecoilomy.

Mr. Knickerbocker, (reading a news-
paper) "My dear, coal has gone up a
dollar a ton.''

Mrs. Knickerbocker. "That's peifectlv
EwfuU"

"We must economize, my dear. Of
course wc will have to keep warm, but
I don t think we need a fire in every
room.

"Oh, yes, wo must economize. If
we wear warmer clothing we will not
notice the difference in the tempera-
ture.

At supper:
Mr. Knickerbocker. "Oh there's a ring

at the bell. "
Sirs. Knickerbocker, (gleefully). I

expect its my new sealskiu sack. ' y
"New sealskin sack ! '

"Yes, my dear, but it will pay for
itself in a short ' itue. AY e will f,ave it
in coal. I ve forbid the servant to have
a lire in her room."

Enter servaut. ' A man has brought
a demijohn tor Mr. Knickerbocker.

Mr. Knickerbocker. "I guess that's
the 10 gallons of eight-dollu- r brandy l
bought this morning I wonder how
much higher coal is going to b this
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ion. It was an iuteuse, penetrating gaze;
and the American, aftera second or two,
said with no unnatural surprise.

"What are you looking at?"
"I was trying to remember who you

reminded me of," said the other. "1
know now,"

Mr. Kemp poured out a full glass of
Manzanilla. and took a long drink be
fore he spoke.

Yes?" he said then interrogatively.
"It was," went on Stevne, dreamily,

"up in Santander. A man was killed
there some monthago; he was knocked
down by a runaway horse. Your face
reminds me of his."

"Ah," said the other. "Well what
do vou say to my little scheme? Will
you come? '

"My dear fellow replied Mr. Steyne,
objectively. "I really should enjoy it
extremely but"

"Then that's settled " said the Ameri
can in bri-- k tones. "No, 111 take no
refusalj. We'll start this very day, or

e 11 have a right royal
time; and we'll give the Spaniards fits
all around."

Mr. Steyne made no further object
ions. 1 hev did start the next day; and
they certainly had a royal time. They
went from Malaga to Granada, Cordova,
Seville, Badajos, Cmdad-Hea- l and Tole
do, and took countless other places en
route. They visited the Alhambra by
moonlight. They ogled lovely blac't-eye- d

senoritas; they attended bull fights
by dav, and masked balls bv night ; and
they spent money like water. Finally,
they arrived in Madrid and took up
their quarters at the Fonda de Paris, in
the Puerta del Sol.

On the secoud day after their arrival
in the bpanisli capital, Mr. Kemp, who
had been out for some time, entered the
cool, marble-tile- d apartment where his
traveling companion was stretched upon
two chairs, with a cigar between his lips
and a small glass of curacoa at his elbow,
and said in accents ef pleased surprise;
":ow isn t this the most fortunate
thing? I've just had this" holding out
an open letter "sent on from Toledo.
Its Irom an old friend of mine a
countryman, too he's been yachting
about for the last few months, and is go-
ing to put m at Bayonne. He's very
anxious I should meet him there, and
take a short cruise; and when he hear3
we are together, he'll be just as pleased
to see you ; he's a regularly hospitable
fellow, and as rich as a Jew. Let me
see, now," running his eye over the let-
ter; we'll have just about time to get up
there by the time he arrives, We'll start
at once. He says he has some very pret-
ty girls on board, too. Why Fred, it'll
be a considerable bit of fun."

I hope you will eniov vour cruise,
Kemp, my dear fellow," said Mr. Steyne;
"but I am sorry I cannot accompany you.
I must really get back to Malaga this
week. I was just thinking so when you
came in."

"Pooh,"returned the other, "a couple
of weeks or so won't make much dif-
ference. Your business can stand I
gues. Well give up our rooms to
night and start in the morning,"

"No, really, ' persisted Mr. Steyne.
I eouldn t think of intruding on vour

friend's little circle. It's very kind of
you Kemp; but really I hud ra:.,t ;

not. '
'Dh bosh ! f wont tako any elcni.-ii- '

.US. iswi.j., iOO.
yoii were once there, I bet I wouldn t
get you away again in a hurry," he went
on, with a sly wink "All the women
would fall down and worship that Senor
lngus way you have, l iircn sad fel-
low among the ladies, Fred. '

But ' Fred s" mind was made up ap-
parently. Malaga and not. Bayonne was
his "ultima Thule"; aud not all the
American's persuasions, remonstrances,
and finally bad language had any elTect
upon his determination

"But hang it all why not?" said
Mr. Kemp, in exasperated tones, as he
sat astride of a chair, leaning his chin
on the back, and looking puzzled and
niortifled.

"Shall I tell you?' said the other,
settling himself more comfortably in
his chair, and leisurely lighting a fresh
cigar. "I think you'll admit my reasons
are good ones. Have a cigar?"

"No," impatiently. "Well your
reasons?"

Mr. Steyne examined the end of his
cigar attentively, and then said, fixing
his clear eyes on his companion:

' I am indebted to you for a very en-
joyable trip I think quite the most en-

joyable trip I ever had. You have been
most generous princely indeed. I
think I may say I shall never forget you;
and should we meet again which un-
happily is, I fear, a remote chance, I
trust we may renev our hitherto
very pleasant intercourse "

"Yes, yes, that's all very well," inter-
rupted Mr. Kemp, with a wave of his
hand. "But it's not to the point. I

to know why you won't go."
"I'm coming to that," said the other

tranquilly. "Unforeseen accidents
sometimes happen Your friend's yacht,
for instance, might take a run over to
England while I was on board. Now,
the climate of England doesn't suit me.
That is one reason. The other is this.
I like you--n- ay, I am fond of you as
Mr. Kemp, the American, m Spain
but," in slow, deliberate tones, "I don't
think I should like you quite as well as
Mr. Bolton, the detective across the
frontier!"

For fully a minute there was a dead
silence. Mr. Kemp or rather Mr.
Bolton - rose from his chair and moved
mechanically to the window. He felt
literally stunned and speechless with
rage anel chagrin added to the morti-
fying consciousness of being is com-
pletely ' done" as if he had been the
veriest novice in his profession.

"You look faint," observed his com-

panion courteously. "Pray allow me
to ring for some brandy. It will be only
a small item in Messrs. Levi & Co.'s al-

ready, Hear, rather heavy expenses:"
Mr. Bolton felt as if he could cheer-

fully have strangled the ctlru, polished,
gi ntlemanly looking villian, who leaned
back iu his chair with such easy, un-

studied grace, find with that g

smile in his deceitfully frank eyes.
"You are an infernal scoundrel, Mr.

Johnson'."' he gasped as soon as he could
speak shaken out of all his usual im-

perturbable
Mr Johnson shrugged his shoulders

gently.
"Possibly," he answered, with an ex-

asperating smile. "Had I been other-
wise 1 will conclude that you would not
have taken quite such an interest in me.
Do have a cigar; you will find them
really good. No?' Then have a turn
outside. You look rath-- upset."

Mr. Bolton left Madrid within an

hour, but he did not join his friend at
Bayonne. l'tijile Djv.

Mistaken for ft Train p.

A Boston minister, one who presides
and church atover a large flourishing

the South End, and "lends a hand" in
nil good enterprises, who was to preach
in Providence, spent the night before
with a friend in a village some miles
distant and walked to Providence Stm-bi- v

morning. On his way, feeling
hungry, he 'stopped at a house by the
wayside, rang the bell and asked the
motherly looking woman who came to
th door if ho could have a glass of

milk and u slice of bread. "Well," she
uristverod. "I suppose you can; but it
does seem as though a big, strong mm
like you might earn his lining by work
and not. beg for it." Me has been very
. on. Iff )"d r.wpr, vi

AvOTilEU LOAD.

Penitent Husband (returning from the
club ) : I've (hie) got anuzzer load,
Jessie.

Disgusted Wife : No, John, you are
mistaken.

P. II.; Mistaken! Zen (hie) I'm all
right.

D. W. : No, John . But you haven't
got another load. You've never lost the
one you got the day after we were mar-
ried.

SURPRISED.

Miss Dora (who has suffered a disloca-
tion of the wrist). "Doctor, what if I
had died before you came wouldn't I
have been a crippled angel V

Doctor. "Oh, you could have been
doctored in heaven "

Miss Dora (in surprise). "Why, do
doctors go to heaven ?" Harper1 Ba-

zar,
.. IT WITtT IT.

"Is it correct to say 4I put up at the
X hotel V " inquired one traveling
man of another.

"No."
" v hat ought I to say ?"
"I put up with the X hotel would

be about the thing." Merchant Trav-
eler.

KO USB F03 PENNIES.

Eastern Man : Is it possible that you
folks do not use pennies in the V est ?

Western Man : Never see 'em at all ;
nothing smaller than nickeU.

"Well, well. What do you do when
you go to church ? '

"We don t go." Tid Bi's.
TIME FOR WINTER-QUARTER-

Customer (iu restaurant). "Waiter,
isn't it strange that I should find several
flies in my sou;) ?"

Waiter (somewhat amazed). ' It am
strange, for a fac', fer dis season ob de
yeah."

ODDS AND ENDS.

Too exact people are apt to become
too exacting.

When we have a coal famine again
let's have it in the summer.

If capital were never extravagant
labor might be less comfortable.

SometiM 'S it is exceedingly hard to
tell whero fraukne-- s ends nd impu-
dence begins.

The man who wrecks a train is a
murderer. The man who wrecks a
whole railroad, a financier.

"You want more exercise." "But,
doctor, Im a postman." "Then you
need rest join the police force."

The man who tries to m ko a
salary fit a four thousan-

d-dollar outlay generally winds up
the experiment in a foreign clime.

Wii.i.ie Mamma, you ain't going to
give all tint chickeu to Tommy, are
you ! Mamma No, W Hie, dear; it is
for you. Willie Oh, what a little bit.

It continues to be stylish for young
men, living on their fathers, to wear
coachmen's ulsters and to make the
world believe they are earning their
way.

A man out West rolled a pillow sham
up, and choked his scolding wife with,
it. AVc rrnve often wondered if tVioso
articles wouldn't some time have n use

tj,c-i,i- .

Many gentlemen in the front rows of
the orchestra remove their hoir, as has
often been noticed, and it is no more
than fair that the ladies should remove
their hats

If in instructing a child you are vexed
with it for want of adroitness try, if
you have never tried before, to write
with your left hand, and remember that
a child is all left hand.

"Is he a young man of brains ?'" in-
quired an old gentleman, respecting a
swell youth. "Well, really." replied
his daughter, "I have had no opportunity
of judging. I never met him anywhere
else except in society."

A Nebraska Citt bachelor declares
that the girls out there are so anxious to
get married that a man "so homely that
the reflection of his face will dent a
new milk pan,'' can get a dozen offers
in a day without asking.

Father Tommy, you should try and
be a better boy. You are our only child
and we expect you to be good. Tommy

It ain't my fault that 1 m your only
child. It is tough on me to be good for
a lot of brothers and sisters 1 haven'
got.

Men are strange creatures. They will
waste an hour hunting a collar button,
instead of having an extra supply and
letting their wives find the missing one.
You never see a woman look for the pin
she droos. Her husband finds it when
he walks around in his bare feet.

"In Bavaria no unmarried woman is
allowed to speak on the street to any of
her friends of the opposite sex, no mat-
ter how well she may know them."
This is money in a Bavaria i young man's
pocket, when he meets three or four of
his lady friends in front of an ice cream
saloon.

" fins coasting is very dangerous,''
said the te chcr, "Suppose half a dozen
of you boys were shooting down a steep
hill on a bob sled, aiyl a man should
drive into the road in a sleigh; how
could you get out of his way ?"
" v ouldn't try !" shouted all the good
boys in chorus, "tho man 'd git out o'
the way!"

SUICIDE OF A MONKEY.

Culling tils Throat Alter Shaving lliuiaelf'

A man related his experience with an
African monkey while the narrator was
serving in an olficial capacity on one of
the Aspinwall steamers ns follows:

"Never before in my life dil I ever
realize the remarkablo propensity and
talent displayed by a monkey in imitat-
ing tho every motion or act of a human
being, until about twenty years ago. Wo
had on our ship a monkey that had been
brought up 'on board.' He was a nuis-
ance and was so considered by everyone
except the Captain, w ith w hom ho w as
a favorite. The men and the passengers
could do nothing but what the monkey
would imitate. One afternoon a number
of our men made up their minds that
they would kill it. How to do it unbe-
known to the Captain was a 'sticker.'
Finally I told the boys that if they
would 'keep mum' I would fix him.
They so promised. One Sunday 1 got
the monkey iu my room and proceeded
to prepare himself for a shave. I called
the boys in and they laughed and talked
together while I went through the pre-
liminaries preparatory to a shave. The
.monkey seemed happy, and with the
boys was having 'heaps of fun' w atching
my movements. After I had finished
my shaving I drew tlie back of the razor
blade" across my throat and left it, with
my other tonsorial equipment', upon
the stand. Very soon the monkey
jumped up on the stand, lathered his
fare, took up the razor as I had done,
and commenced to shave. The work
was cleanly done. After washing his
'chops' as he had seen me do, he drew
the sharp edge of the razor across his
throat, cutting it from ear to ear. Tho
work had been succesfully accomplished,
aud w ith a feeling of regret we carried
the lifeless body of our poor monkey to
the duck nnd tlutw him overboard.
Tho captain mi'seJ his favorite. lie
readily accepted the theory that Mr.
Monkev had, id a moment ol 'iicsjiair.

"

fit

the Captain in surly tones. 'Who
should know, if I don't?"

"Well, I may just go back again,
said Davis.

"You'd better," observed Captain
Marsh grimly ; "you u not find wha
you're looking for here."

Davis made his way back to his cm
plover's office, and with considerable
trepidation informed them of the non
arrival of the expected canro. Dorrell
turned pale and Levi became perfectly
green

"There must be some mistake," said
tne former hurriedly.

A hurried telegram was dispatched to
the agents in Alexandria, and iu the
course of a few hours the terse answer
was flashed back :

"No such consignment dispatched to
vou. fcome mistake. '

In five minutes Mr. Levi was driving
furiously up to Exchange Court where,
it is needless to sav, he did not find Mr,

Johnson. ior did he nnd anv one c se
connected with the firm. The door lead
insr to the offices was locked, and a card
neatly tacked thereon bearing the in
scription :

'On the Continent for an indefinite
time "

All the documents were produced and
most carefully examined by Bolton.
The detective after the manner of his
kind looked inscrutable and said very
little.

The affair was placed entirely in his
hands, and after some days' inquiry the
hrm of Levi &, Co found that they had
been very successfully swindled, all the
documents being forgeries. Mr. Levi's
check had been ccshed on the day it
was received all in Band of England
notes, none of which had been passed or
changed in Liverpool. The inference
was that Mr. Johnson had taken them
with him to London with the intention
of changing them into cold. It was also
ascertained that Mr. Johnson had left
his rooms more than a week ago, at a
late hour in the evening ; and that a
gentlemen answering his " description
had, on that same evening, taken the
night express for London.

"iSut how," said Mr. IJorrell, "did
he get Pinero's signature to copy? "

A simple .matter," replied tlie de
tective. " He had some small shipping
transactions with I'inero cc Co. before,
which enabled hira to posses himself of
one or two of their forms of bills of lad
ing, this nlot was not hatched in a
few days."

" the scoundrel: stormed Mr. LeTi
I'll trace him, I'll hunt him down, if I

spend every penny I have in the world
Find him, Bolton and I'll make your
fortune.

Mr. Bolton thereon traced first to Lon
don, then to Paris then to Iran, and
thus across the Spanish frontier, beyond
which it was of course useless to follow
him. The celebrated detective there
fore returned to Liverpool and present
ed himself once again in Messrs. Levi &
Co. 's. office.

"Follow him through Spain, drag
him back by force drag him to the
dock; " almost screamed .Mr. Levi.

Spare no expense," were Mr. Dor- -

rell's last words to the detective. " We
dvo you eai-t- e hlanche but bring him

back with vou." I

Two men were Iouiiifinr, one hot Au- -

crust ereninir, on the veranda of the ron- - I

AU.-r.i- .at ?U:?sr-- ;:".
ing, and Irom their conversation thev
were evidently recent acquaintances.

es, the elder of the two men was
saving, with a strong American twang,
"I'm traveling for pleasure. I've made

pretty tall sum in mining, and I mean
enjoy myself. 1 intend running pretty

well over Europe during the next month.
don't take Budden fancies, now, as a

rule," he went on, "but 1 vc taken a
fancv to vou. 1 like vour sort. W hat
did vou sav your name was?"

"I didn't say," answered the other, in
clear high-bre- tones ; "but my name

Frederick Steyne."
' Thank vou. Mv name is Kemp at

vour service. Here's my card. You are
an Englishmen, I calculate : "

" Yes. You are and American, I pre
sume? "

"That's so returned the other, stick
ing his thumbs in the armholes of his
waistcoat " Josiah v a hington Kemp,
of Ncw-or- k City, Lnited btates,
guess you are traveling for pleasure, too,
Mr. Stevnei"

"Well no," said the person address
ed, carefully selecting a fresh cigar
am only here on a little matter of busi-
ness. A relative of mine an uncle, in
fact died here latelv, and left me a
small fortnne. I thought of starting
business either here or in Seville.'

"I feel we are going to be friends,"
he said, as Mr. Stevne banded him a
cigar from an exquisitely mounted case.
"I m sorry now we didn t get to know
each other sooner. I've been here for
three days."

Then he went on to give his compan
ion a frank and rambling account of his
life and adventures, and how he had
made his "pile" Altogether he was
very communicative. And Mr. Stcvne
soon became confidential too : telling
how he had come out to. Spain six years
before ; how he had lived for the last
three vears in extreme poverty and ill
health, and how thankfully he had hail
ed the small windfall which had lately
befallen him. He spoke, too, m affect
ing terms of a much loved younger broth
er, who had died of cholera during the
preceding Summer, and whose death
had been an acute and terrible grief to
him.

" You haven't been in England lately,
I suppose?" said Mr. Kemp, looking at
tentively at a very pretty little Spanish
gill who was crossing the street below

" Oh. no." replied the other. "I have
not seen England since I left it six years
ago. I hadn't the means, even had I
wished it ; besides, I have no longer
any interests there."

As he spoke he flicked the ash from
off his cigar, nnd sighed.

" Ah, "said the American. They talk-
ed on indifferent subjects until the clock
struck eleven ; then they parted for the
night.

As the days went on they become fast
friends, apparently, and the one was
rarely seen without the other.

"Look here, Steyne, my boy," said
Mr. Kemp one afternoon, as they sat in
the shady veranda, " I ha-- an idea! ''

" Surely for Mr. Kemp that is noth-

ing uncommon," observed Mr. Steyne,
with a courteous smile.

"I've been thinking." went on Mr.
Kemp. "You say you have never seen
much of Madrid. Neither have I; and I
guess it's rather an interesting plae.

by shouldn't we take a run up there to-

gether; not straight up, but doing all
the places of interest on the way';"

"My dear Sir," said Mr Steyne, blow-
ing a tiny curl of smoke into the air as
he spoke, "you have misunderstood me, I
fear. The little sum my uncle left me
though a fortune to me -- does not admit
of such extravagance as you mention.
Much ai I should enjoy the trip you

"propose
"Pooh!" broke in the other, brusquely,

"dont have any nonsense. My dear
Fred excuse me calling you Fred;
you're so like a friend I once had of
that- name, I can't look on you as a
itranger I've more mouey than 1 know

'

what to do with. Let me do the tiling-- ' j

I guess yo 11 be doing me a favor- - It's
flat enough traveling alone; and I tell
you I don t know when I felt so drawn
to any one before. That's so." i

Mr. Steyne at this moment was lean-
ing his elbow upon the back of his chair ;
his clear ey unwavingly on the
fsr, g'mnvurel face of his coaifta

THE TAMSIIINQ LADY.

rxpoure nf the l lcvt r Tricks Now Brian
Performed by Conjurers.

One of Hermann's tricks which mys-
tifies his audience is that of the "vanish-
ing lady." 'lhe vanishing lady is the
wonder of the town. She was invented
by Dautier de Kalta, a Paris conjurer,
and she has been performing at the Eden
Theatre, there. She is also puzzling the
public in London and Berlin. The se-

cret of her illusion has been kept in
those cities, and scientists have written
theories about her as learned and con-
jectural a6 those which Poe devoted to
the chess automaton. The inventor has
an agent in New York to sell her q f 100
per copy. He has made a dozen sales.
Every purchaser is astonished by the
simplicity of the trick he has acquired,
and puzzled anew, to couimand the nat-U- ii

aliiii to uiiii it. Dexterously
performeTi, the trick is like this: The
necromancer appears in full dress. A
pretty girl accompanies him. He talks
to her pleasantly while he moves about
the stage, and presently he picks up a
chair. With seeming carelessness he
places it about the middle of the stage,
on au open newspaper. The girl seats
herself, assuming the ordinary, womanly
restful position. From the table he takes
a large piece of foulard silk, a fabric not
transparent, but sufficiently soft to show
the form of the girl after it has com-
pletely enveloped her and the chair, still
talking, he in an instant lifts the veil.
The girl is not there. The chair is left
exactly as it stood before she sat in it;
the newspaper is beneath it precisely as
it was placed. No sounds have been
heard in the meantime ;there is no dark-
ening of the stage, even the silk cover-
ing has shown no shrinkage, but pre-
served its form up to the moment it was
lifted by the fakir.

How was it done? Very simply. Every-
body correctly guesses that a trap is
used, but the investigator stops there
defeated. The chair, the newspaper, the
trap, the confederate below the stage,
and a bright, slim girl are the things
that are used. The chair is not, as it
looks, an ordinary article. It is of the
heavy, old fashioned, mahogany kind,
without rounds, thickly upholstered on
the seat, with an open back. It is so
built that by touching a concealed spring
the seat is made to drop down from the
rear on a hinge, leaving the girl free to
sink down the trap, which is manipulat-
ed by the confederate below the stage.
There being no rungs on the chair, tho
girl has au easy job. Wh n the illu-
sionist has seated her he throws over
her head the silk veil. At the moment
she feels hereeW covered she works
another spring which causes a thin wire
framework to rise up from the back of
the chair nnd spread itself about hei
form, thus preserving undisturbed the
outlines of tlie cloth and deceiving the
audience into the belief that she is still
seated. The mystery of the of en news-
paper spread under the chair, to kill any
suggestion of a trap, is even simpler.
The paper has b en deftly cut, so as to
contain a trap opening in itself It is so
handled by the operator as not to reveal
the flit, and when lie gather it up after
the trick ii is careful to foi l it partly
at least. Ilis ow n v crk consists first iu
r.prr i i inrr tho nws pai ter so that the. trao- -
cut it in shall cover exactly tne trap iu
the stage : and, second, in setting the
chair precisely over both traps. He
ought to be clever in talking, to divert
tho spectators' attention from both news-
paper and chair, and the more he speaks
of the absence of a trap the better he
can puzzle those who are watching him.
Of course he cannot submit either the
chair or newspaper to inspection. The
trap used in the stage is the ordinary
demon s drop, of good size. After the
g rl has passed through, the confederate
below tho stage puts his hand up and
springs to it place the hinged seat in
tho chair. Then he raps,- - and the illu-
sionist above knows all is ready for him
to pull the veil away. Added mystery
is gained by making the girl run out
into the auditorium as soon as she can.
A neat sleight-of-han- d man can also
cause the veil itself to disappear up his
sleeve after he ha lifted it. Onuiha
Herald.

A New Uauio.

Just as the hour for wdnding up the
day's transactions in the Chicago Stock
Board was sounding from Trinity tower,
a well-dresse- d man emerged from an
"exchange" in lower Broadway and
started to cross the sidewalk. He was
old aud rheumatic. A heavy cane in
his right hand helped to steady his feeble-

-steps. He had reached the middle
of the walk when a man making his
way rapidly up town ran against him
violently. The rheumatic legs quiveted,
the cane ami left arm waved wildly in
the air, and the unfortunate man would
surely have fallen had not another man,
a blue-nosed- , seedy, looking specimen,
started forward aud seized him. The
effort was successful, and the rheumatic
gentleman gladly accepted the proffer
of further assistance in crossing the
slippery street. When he was safely on
the other side and in the doorway of
the restaurant to which he was bound,
he turned to his assistant and said :

'You have done me a considerable
favor, my man aud I thank you. It
would have been a dangerous fall."

" I'm sure you're very welcome, sir,"
responded the other, taking oil his hat

The well-dresse- man was fumbling
in his pockets.

"You look cold," he said "and hun-
gry, arn't you? "

"Yes sir," eagerly, " and I hain'Pgot
no place to sleep nor no money to get
me anything "

" Well, here, get yourself something
to eat, and drink, too," and the rheuma-
tic man slipped a piece of silver into
the outstretched hand ami disappeared.

The recipient bowed and scraped, and
turning, walked slowly up the street.
He had not gono far when he met the
one who hat! caused the collision com-
ing down. He had i ot over his hurry,
and greeted the blue-nose- d hero with
the laconic : " Did you wor i him? ''

"Fifty cents," was the respouse.
The collider took tire coin, applied

his teeth, and added : "It's good, but
the devil of it is, Bobby, we can't play
that game very often. It's clev, but
dangerous.

Didn't Injure II im.

A temperance lecturer, iu Little Pock,
during a discourse said :

"The leading physicians of the
country have agreed that alcohol posses-
ses no real medicinal qualities and that
no m in can lake it even in the smallest
quantities, without injury. Showmen
mini show me a man whom whiskev
docs not in jure."

A man arose and said: "I do not think
sir, that whiskey is an in jury to inc. In
fact I think I am benefitted by it."

"You may think so," tlie lecturer re-

plied, "butjou are mistaken."
"No, 1 am pretty certain."'
"Then, not to have discovered any

evil effect, you must drink it the most
moderate way?''

"No, I can't say that I do '
"Are you different from every one

else?" tho lecturer exclaimed. "Wb$
should liquor not injure you?"

'Bocttuse I don't drink it "
"AU, jou a:c indeed sharp, but you

say you a:e benefitted by it. How so,
it o'i 'I- iv.-- 'Irink it "

.. ' 1.7 - .

STORIES OF THE WaR.

Soni Inrlilfula that Onr Old .Soldier, will
Aprrriale,

To the uninitiated, inspection may
appear to have been a very trilling alTair.
It is a small matter, doubtless, in
"piping times of peace," when the
guardians of the public weal are snugly
and comfortably ensconced in barracks.
But it is something more than a mere
incident of the day's routine among sol-
diers in the field. Imagine the conster--

tion and bitter agony that prevailed
when an order was received requiring
inspection to be held in an hour, and
this when we had been floundering
about in the mud for days and some-
times even for weeks. It was no boy's
play then, for the reputation of each in-
dividual as well as that of the organi-
zation to which he belonged was at
stake Then, it must be remembered,
we had not a verv- - large supply of emery
paper, oil, brushes and blacking, articles
that are indispensable in a well ordered
army household. These were provided.
of course, either from the company fund
the pocket of the Captain or that of the
soldier himself, but it was simply
wonderful to see how suddenly and mys-
teriously such things would disappear
during tne march.

One would naturally suppose that, in
the absence of blacking, greased shoes
would "pass muster." But they would
not; in the early part of the war, at any
rate. At least it was so in the regiment
to which I belonged. I have good rea
son for feeling sure on this point, for I
made a test case of it once, and got de
tailed for two hours police duty to re-

ward me for my presumption.
Verily the eteran of the war still

keenly remembers how hard he had to
lator to prepare himself for inspection ;
how he rubbed his brasses until there
was no such thing as mistaking the "U.
S." upon his belt or the eagle upon his
coat-button- how he scrubbed his mus
ket until it would not soil even a lady's
fingers, and until the inside of its barrel
glistened like burnished silver; and how
he desperately and often vainly en-

deavored to make his rough and heavy
"gunboats' appear like patent leathers.
The sometimes needed admonition, too,
gently or emphatically expressed, accord-
ing to the temper of the inspecting offi
cer, still lingers in his memory.

.But to no man in the army did the or
der to appear upon inspection bring such
ab.-olu- terror as it did to the company
cook. It was a seriou3 matter indeed to
"Old Greasy." In his work of prepara
tion he had to begin at the very begin-
ning. He was usually not up in the drill
and his clothing and equipments were
sometimes in worse condition even than
raw material, if viewed from a military
standpoint His musket was usually a
veritable bed of rust, his suit of blue be
smeared with grease and his shoes, if he
happened to have any, were a sight to be-
hold. The exacting nature of his labors
n the cook house made it hard for him

to keep his paraphernalia of war in or
der. Sometimes he was excused from
nspection, but this made it all the

worse forhim when his captain did or- -

1I.,, Mr i ti liulicrons things
iili)-- ' v!i h

cut-b- y the company cook as he stood
awkwardly in line upon insp ctiou, his
face bearing a look of real agony and
his whole body trembling beneath the
stem and repionchful gaze of the in-
specting otlicer, as if lie were saying
beneath his breath, with barely sup-
pressed sobs: "You couldn't do any
better yourself if you were in my place.'"
But this was in the earlier part of the
war, before campaigns nnd battles had
been begun in real earnest. After that
each one had to do his own cooking, and
all know how it was then.

In a Massachusetts regiment which
did good service in the Southwest, in-

spection was once taken advantage of fo
hasten the appearance of the paymaster

the exchequer being in a. painfully
low state. The regiment was ordered
out one day, and after muskets had been
examined, and all that was visible upon
the outside was looked over, the men
were ordered to unsling knapsacks.
These were spread open in the usual
way, each one in front of its owner, and
the Colonel and inspecting officer, with
their brilliant retinue, passed down the
line to look them over. As they pro-
ceeded it became apparent that some-
thing unusual upon occasions of this
kind was in the air, for they could hard
ly keep from laughing -- a terrible of-

fence on parade, especially for officers.
Every soldier who had a pocketbook,
particularly of the large variety those
used exclusively for paper money had
thrown it wide open, empty, of course,
on his knapsack. When the officers had
completed their work they had their
laugh out, and then the inspecting of-

ficer rem rkedjothe Colonel: "I guess
the boys want some money." The Pay-
master came along in a few days.

Almost everybody, of course, has
heard of the man who had no shoes,
but who, when ordered out upon in-

spection, appeared with his bare feet
blacked in a manner that would cause
any "professor" of the box aud brush
to be wild with envy. Yet few regard
the yarn as true. It was, nevertheless, a
fact, and it showed rate fidelity to mili-
tary requirements, although it provoked
a good deal of merriment at the time.

Some men could never see any utility
in white gloves. They could imagine
how nice they might be in the militi i,
but in actual service, knocking about in
a 1 kinds of weather, in swamps and
forests, they appeared to be sadly out of
place. There wa3 one purpose, however,
for which they were eminently useful.
That v ni for wear upon inspection- - not
by the men in the ranks (they seldom
had any, being obliged to use theirs for
rags in cleaning their guns) but by the
inspecting officer. They were handy
then in determining the amount of rust
that had adhered to the end of a ram-
rod after it had been in contact with
the bottom of a gun barrel.

Printing Office Stories.

Judge Lawrence, of Ohio, was a ter-
ror to printers. His manuscript was
not copper p'ate by any means, and he
had a penchant for th'Hise of italic s to
an alarming extent. "Follow italics'
was always the order when his copy was
running. One time the Judge brought
down a speech to the Government Print-
ing Ollice to put in the J'tntrd the fol-

lowing morning. Page after page of it
was underscored for italics. The fore-
man suggested to him that it was im-

possible to put it a;l in italic, as there
was not enough in the ollice. The Judge,
no!hiug daunted, replied, "Send out
and buy some o- nnke some." It was
useless to argue tin: question with hlin.

The story is told of a Michigan editor,
who, in the pioneer days of that State,
printed a paper on hickory long primer.
A man came in vnth a fence rail to an-

nihilate the editor for an alleged griev-
ance The hitler, who was whittling,
looked up and said; "My friend, did
you consider that even if you did
thrash me with that fence rail you could
not stop the publication of this paper,
and it wool I only be the worse for you,
because cither rnysolf or my successor
would Le bound to get even with you.
You may lick the editor to your heart's
content, but the newspaper goes on lor-cver- ."

And instead of thrashing the
editor, the man left the fen rail ss part

foi his subirnpii'tti.

I.ovrd America An rnvnryius; Trade Mnrk
A fJrfase f oot Left An Knalixhman's

l.rttcrs-Hccr- et Sjc.lety Crank Odds nnd
End, Etc., Etc.

now THEY DECIDE.

Man who had applied for position as
express messenger ou railway (to man-
ager) "Suppose I am robbed !"

Manager "Well, you must take your
chances."

"And if I am robbed I w ill, of course,
be accused of standing in with the rob-
bers ?"

"Yes, and will be arrested, unless you
have beforehand takec the precaution of
snowing yiur innocence.

' How can I do that ?"
"By allowing the robber to kill you.

You see, if a man is not killed, we sus-
pect him."

"Suppose I am only wounded ?"
"Well, if you are mortally wounded,

we will believe your statement, but if
you get well we will arrest you.

TRADE MARKS.

American Wife (in a palace car) I
supposed that nice-lookin- g couple at the
other end of the car were Americans,
but I see now they are English.

American Husband What have you
noticed ?

American Wife The man drinks
liquor at his meals.

At the thcr end:
English Wife I wish we could make

the acquaintance of those two a the
farther end of the carriage. I am sure
they are English.

Eng ish Husband No, they are Amer-
icans.

"How did ou asc rtain ?"i

"The man drinks between meals."
Omaha World,

IN LOVE WITH AMERICA.

Mrs. Society I suppose you never
hear of your daughter, who eloped with
that young bricklayer i

Mrs. Oldfam Yes, he has got rich,
and they are li.ing iu New York in fine
style.

"That is a comfort, certainly. Has
the foreign n bleman, who married your
other daughter, returned to his castles
yet ?"

"Oli, no! He is just in love with
America, and says he wo-Jdn'- think of
going back 10 Europe."

"indeed! W ere have they been
duriug the last three or four years ?"

"Visiting with the brh-klaye-.-

Omaha World.

A GRF.AS3 SPOT.

Agent (selling preraration for remov-
ing stains from clothin j) "I have got
here "

Servant (who responds to the agent's
ring) "Excuse me, please ; but we are
in reat trouble here, to-da- The gen-
tleman of the house has been blown up
in an explosion."

A. "11a! hurt much V
S. "ttiown to atoms. Only a grease

spot left of him."
A "Ha: Only a grease spot, rot

Fay i s till, nero n n ootiio ui my criiiiii-pio-

cradicntor, which will remove that
grease spot in about two minutes."
Charleston (Mass.) Jinterprite.

OLD FAMILIES.

Gothamite "Living in Golden City,
ch ?"

Western man "Yes, and I find the
western climate delightful."

"How do you like the people V
"Well, the fact is, I ha e only been

there tw years, and have not been able
to get into" the best society yet; there is
so much of the old family caste there,
you knov !"

"There is V
"Oh, yes, some of the people have

been there six years."
im LETTERS.

A good story is told of a prominent
business man, who is an Englis iman by
birth. His name begins w ith H, and
every day he would go to the postoffice
and ask if there was any mail for him.
He always got the same reply, until one
day he shoved his head through the de-

livery window and yelled :

"Man, what are you looking in the
Hay box for ? My name begins with
Haitch."

He got his letters after that.
THE SECRET SOCTETV CRANK.

Wife -- "Going to a lodge meeting
again, ?"

Husband "Yes, my dear."
"You have been to a lodge meeting

every night this week. Can't I join
some of those lodges ?"

"It's out of the question. Why do
you want to join a men's secret soci-

ety ?"
"Well, you see, that is my only

chauce to spend au evening in your so-

ciety.
AT AN AUSTIN RESTAURANT,

Hostetter McGinnis "This beefsteak
is fearful tough."

Kosciusko Mur4hy "The toughest I
ever saw."

"I don't believe it's beef at all."
"What do you suppose it is ?"
"It's a piece of some old broken down

horse."
'It's tougher than horse flesh. I

think it must be a piece of an old,
broken down velocipede." jfVi'us &'(

LOOKING THE PART.

Young Man (to Western young lady) :

""aa3, I'm a member of the Hare and
Hounds Club, y know. At last meet I
was one the hares. '

Western Young Lady: "What do
you mean by hare, Mr. Sissy ?"'

Young Man: "Tiicy are call d lab
bits in this country, I believe.'

Western Young Lady: "Oh, yes
tho e sweet little animals with lon
ears. How nice! '

the queer winter ok 1883-87- .

Snriggins: How are things moving
dow n in Georgia ?

Miggins: Ve are trying to get up
some sort of a celebration at Macon,
this month, so as to till tho city with
strangers.

Spriggiiis: Eh! that's a good idea.
What form w ill it tako ?

Miggins: Well, wc can't decide yet,
whether to try a summer carnival or au
ice palace.

who was noss.

Mr. Stiggins (his friends had brought
him homtrFrom the club in a highly in-

ebriated condition) - "Boyze, come in
wiz mean' get eh tide) drink, 'ihish
my house. 1 m boss (hie) here!"

Mrs. Stiggins (from the window)
'Tlense leave the boss on the steps,
m nl lenieri nn,l I'll COIllC down and
fetch him in.' Te.i'i Siting.

THE KIND TO GET.

Gentleman (to toy dealer). ' I want
to ct a bank of some kind for my little
bov tj keep his pennies in."

Toy Dealer. "Yes, sir; something
that the pennies will slip out from easily,
1 suppose, in case of an emerge jcy .'"'

t THE AWKWARD PQUAD.

Instructor: That's hardly the posi-

tion of a toldiur. Do you know any-

thing abuut drilling ?

Hermit (confidently): Oh, yes. It's
marked down to nine cents a yi'td.

,!.1r


